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SONY IS 


LIKE STEAK 
FOR THE PRICE 

OF MACARONI. 

We've got acompact stereo system for, music lovers with 
pastnpocketbooks and filet rnignon taste.The Sony HP-161. 

Aside from a bargain hunter's price, thisgem comes with a 
diamond stylus, 3-speed BSR auto/manual turntable, 
an FM/AM radio (with automatic FM stereo), inputs and 
outputs for tape, 2-way speakers;.and its very own dust cover. 

Even if you can't afford T-Boney, you canhave prime Sony. 
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food without your permission; 
he is a potential dictator. 

“Lastly, the perfect steak 
ought to be so tender that it 
can be cut with a gold butter 
knife. This means that the 
meat has come from a con¬ 
tented steer. When a steer is 
frightened and unhappy, its 
muscles contract and the meat 
is tough .*• 

The world's best—but not 
perfect—steak comes from 
Japans Kobe beef, says Drei- 
cer. “Kobe beef is fattened on 
beer and massaged by hand. It 
is the finest beef in the world, 
but there are two flaws in the 
process; first, the steers aren’t 
fed enough beer; second, the 
men who massage the steers 
aren’t fed enough beer.” 

In second place is the beef 
from Argentina. The Amer¬ 
ican product is third, Scot¬ 
land’s fourth, Irish beef “isn’t 
bad;” and after that comes a 
sharp downward plunge in 


Candy hearts for he-men 


Pennsylvania, picked him up. 
Looked like trouble for Che- 
book. But Warden Lawrence 
V. Roth, oui’s Penologistfbf 
the Year, is a man of the 
world. Declaring that Che- 
book was “tempted beyond 
human endurance” by those 
four boobs, Roth ordered that 
Chebook not be disciplined. 

It could also be argued that 
the ladies in question were 
“tempted beyond human en¬ 
durance” by the prospect of 
105 caged men, but it wasn’t 



I love my body ... II love my 
new Mary Quant body cap¬ 
sule. dappled in sensual, 
shiny metallic glints. (It 
comes in silver, copper, or 
gold.) ... And I love the 
magazine that will show me 
and my body and my Mary 
Quant metallic body capsule 
....I guess you could call me 
That ouj Girt. 


No failure 
to communicate 

And there was Philip Che¬ 
book, minding his own busi+ 
ness, learning skills in a metal 
shop, and dreaming of an early 
parole. And then he looks out 
his window at the parking lot 
below, and he sees two young 
ladies. These young ladies are 
naked from the waist up. They 


Why Is this man 
smirking? Well, If 
you look closely, 
you will see that 
there is a round 
form underneath 
that blanket. And 
that rounded form Is I 
—you guessed It!— 
a woman. II you look 
closely, you can just £* 
barely see the top of 
htr head. If Ihls 
were a motion pic¬ 
ture, you would note 
that the round blan¬ 
keted form is mov¬ 
ing rhythmically In 
the general direction 
of up-and-down. That is why this man is smirking. And, since 
this photograph was taken on a recent trans-Atlanlfc flight, 
that is why a blonde stewardess from California just ran up the 
aisle with a set look on her jaw. Other details of the lllght shall 
remain undetailed. Suffice it to say that this trip was a real 
fave rave with the men aboard and a real eye opener for the 
flight attendants and the sight attendants._ 




















































































